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ill-mannered as a backwoodsman. During the
few days he was in Belgium, in 1873, the Shah
rode a white horse, on which I saw him in the
neighbourhood of Spa. Before coming to London
in 1889 he had witnessed the procession of the
Fete-Dieu at Brussels, and asked a number of
questions about the ceremony and religion in
general. He must have improved since 1873,
when, as I can certify, he appeared to take no
interest in St. Gudule, one of the noblest specimens
of church architecture in the world. M. Anspach
was Burgomaster at that time, and it was curious
to compare the courtesy and perfect manners of
the Belgian citizen with the boorishness of the
Persian monarch.
The chroniclers of the Shah's progress from
Brussels to London in 1873 were Kelly, the
" Times " ; Kingston, " Telegraph " ; Forbes,
" Daily News " ; and myself, " Morning Post."
The spectacle in mid-Channel was magnificent.
It was a hot, cloudless day, with scarcely a ripple
on the water. The Shah's escort consisted of
ironclads, and as they steamed into Dover the
scene was one which could never be forgotten by
those who witnessed it. During his stay in Eng-
land everything likely to interest or amuse him
was shown the Shah, who, however, appeared to
view all our great show-places with the utmost
unconcern and lack of appreciation. Mme. Tus-
saud's waxworks seemed to hit his fancy more
than anything else; and he was perfectly happy
with a peach in one hand and a glass of water, or